Wheels and Butterflies

say that a saint, and he living in a pure well of

water, would soonest be talking with a sinful man.

BLIND BEGGAR. Do you mind what the beggar told

you about the holy man in the big house at Laban ?

LAME BEGGAR. Nothing stays in my head, Blind

Man.

BLIND BEGGAR. What does he do but go knocking
about the roads with an old lecher from the county
of Mayo, and he a woman-hater from the day of his
birth. And what do they talk of by candle-light
and by daylight ? The old lecher does be telling
over all the sins he committed, or maybe never
committed at all, and the man of Laban does be
trying to head him off and quiet him down that
he may quit telling them.

LAME BEGGAR. Maybe it is converting him he is.

BLIND BEGGAR. If you were a blind man you
wouldn't say a foolish thing the like of that. He
wouldn't have him different, no, not if he was to
get all Ireland. If he was different, what would
they find to talk about, will you answer me that now ?

LAME BEGGAR. We have great wisdom between
us, that's certain.

BLIND BEGGAR. Now the Church says that it is
a good thought, and a sweet thought, and a com-
fortable thought, that every man may have a saint
to look after him, and I, being blind, give it out to
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